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marched along, diving into their burrows on our nearer approach. The porters amused themselves by stalking them, but they did not succeed in killing or capturing any, as we had no firearms, and they could not get near enough to use effectually the stones carried in their hands.
The head of the valley widens out into a large amphitheatre, the floor of which is thickly covered with sand and water-washed atones and intersected by a number of mountain-streams all converging on the Sum river. From this amphitheatre four valleys lead into the mountains, down the most northerly of which we came in 1898 from Kharbu after crossing the Kangi La* In the centre rises a good-sized hill on which the Gompa or Lamiat monastery stands, the abode of the tambardar* Lama already mentioned and a rabble of filthy, red-robed, younger lamas. A short distance west of the Gompa is a hamlet of half a dozen houses, where the chief Lama, who had left us two dayi previously, appeared, accompanied by a motley lot of half-Tibetan women bearing copper plated of meal in their hands, which they presented to ui. When we had taken a pinch from each pUto and